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Loring told bis wife he wanted Cunningham made assistant provost
marshal. Nothing more was necessary. Mrs, Loring saw to it, and
Cunningham was made assistant provost marshal! That's not gossip !
That's a fact! Now the good food that our department has been
trying to supply to WiswelPs father and all the other thousands of
loyal Bostonians had vanished, and in its place is stinking meat and,
rotten potatoes and bread gone to dust with weevils. What do you
have to say to that ? "
Thompson shrugged his shoulders. " I have nothing to say to it,
and neither will you, if you know what's good for you. Army com-
missaries are the same the world over, and always have been. Probably
they always will be. If this rabble of rebels ever turns into an army,
with proper officers and proper supplies of food, those that supply the
food'll grow rich out of the needs of those who fight for 'em."
" But they shouldn't be allowed-----"
" I agree," Thompson interrupted. " They should not be allowed;
but the only wa^ they can be stopped is by stopping war. I take it,
Charles, you don't want the rebels to win. Presumably you wouldn't
care to be governed by the same violent, intolerant mob that drove
you out of Philadelphia ? "                   '
" Good God ! " Stedman cried.  " Never ! "
" Exactly," Thompson said dryly. " My advice to' you, Charles,
is to go back to the commissary general's office and do everything in
your power to help end this rebellion at the earliest possible moment.
Hold your temper and your tongue a few months more, my friend,
and the war'll be over. Then you'll be beyond the reach of the
Cunninghams and the Lorings, and can speak your mind about
them without endangering yourself,"
He turned to me. " Oliver, I don't believe you'll have any further
trouble over your father's rations. And since this conversation has
taken place in my private office, I must ask you to treat it as strictly
confidential. You have no way of knowing whether Charles is sure
of his facts, and you don't want to be a party to sowing dissension
in our ranks."
" If Cunningham's stealing food and selling it for his own and
Loring's benefit," I said, " it seems to me the best way to avoid
dissension is to bring the matter to General Howe's attention in the
hope that-----"
" Damn it, Oliver," Thompson said testily, " can't you understand
what I've been telling you ? Armies must have their Cunninghams
and their Lorings! If you get rid of one Cunningham or one Loring,
you'll find half a dozen patriotic citizens waiting to take his place. I
must ask you to give me the assurance that you'll say nothing about
what you've heard in this office to-day."